Please see the pages below for all the hymns for this Sunday:
First Hymn:
Hymn 53

Words: Based on a hymn by John R. Macduff
Music: John Dowland

Everlasting arms of Love
Are beneath, around, above;
God it is who bears us on,
His the arm we lean upon.

He our ever-present guide

Faithful is, whate'er betide;
Gladly then we journey on,
With His arm to lean upon.

From earth's fears and vain alarms
Safe in His encircling arms,
He will keep us all the way,
God, our refuge, strength and stay.



Second Hymn:

Hymn 513 - It Matters Not What Be Thy Lot
Words: Mary Baker Eddy
Music: Andrew D. Brewis

It matters not what be thy lot,

So Love doth guide;

For storm or shine, pure peace is thine,
Whate'er betide.

And of these stones, or tyrants' thrones,
God able is

To raise up seed — in thought and deed —
To faithful His.

Aye, darkling sense, arise, go hence!

Our God is good.

False fears are foes — truth tatters those,
When understood.

Love looseth thee, and lifteth me,
Ayont hate's thrall:

There Life is light, and wisdom might,
And God is All.

The centuries break, the earth-bound wake,
God's glorified!

Who doth His will — His likeness still —

Is satisfied.



Third Hymn:
Hymn 99

Words: Ninety-First Psalm I (Adapted from Tate and Brady)
Music: John E. Gould, arr. by W. E. Young

He that hath God his guardian made,
Shall underneath th' Almighty's shade
Fearless and undisturbed abide;

Thus to myself of Him I'll say,

He is my fortress, shield and stay,

My God; in Him I will confide.

His tender love and watchful care

Shall free thee from the fowler's snare,
From every harm and pestilence.

He over thee His wings shall spread

To cover thy unguarded head.

His truth shall be thy strong defense.

He gives His angels charge o'er thee,
No evil therefore shalt thou see;

Thy refuge shall be God most high;
Dwelling within His secret place,

Thou shalt behold His power and grace,
See His salvation ever nigh.



